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below. Looking out of the window, I saw Siwa lying hushed
in a wash of green light, the tracks running across the sand,
the dark trees standing motionless, and the old village on its
hill, silent and dark as a place of tombs.

We had managed to buy a couple of eggs the night before,
and these came to the table in the light of a paraffin lamp.
The moon was still shining, when we started at six o'clock,
though the first hint of dawn was in the air. A bird flying
near in the darkness uttered a sweet note, but though I
looked everywhere, I could not see it. Someone said that it
was the Haj Mawla, a bird known only in Siwa.

The patrol car roared off across the sand, and we followed
into the silent, sleeping village. We stopped at the police
station, where the driver of the patrol car had left his rifle.
The Sudanese cook and the waiter sat crowded together in
the patrol car, their heads swathed in white cloths like
people with toothache. Their dark faces peered out at the
fretted walls and the black shadows, and up to the old village
which lay massed in inky darkness, its turrets touched with
green moonlight; and they were strangely quiet. The driver
came down the steps of the police station carrying his rifle
and bandolier. He slung the bandolier across his shoulder,
leaned the rifle against his seat, and climbed up. The police
sentry sloped arms and wished us a good journey, and we
sped off into the white moon mountains. I looked back and
saw Siwa lying dark among its palm trees, with the stars
burning in a sky that was growing lighter with approaching
day. Then for some time we went on through the pass with
the moon on our left and daylight coming in a pink pulsation
on the right. Soon all the east was throbbing in livid in-
candescence, and when we reached the plateau we saw for one
second a burning rim rise over the desert's edge, then the sun
was shining and the air grew warm.

All that day we journeyed to the north through the heartless
land. We saw the sun cross the sky. We became tired, hot,
and thirsty. We saw the stars come out. In the first hour
of darkness a camel ran across our headlights and we knew that
we were nearing the end of the plateau and the long descent